THE CONSTITUTION ANWD THE UNION.

—

{ TERNS—$2.00 PER ANNUN, IN ADVANCE.

WHITE CLOUD, KANSAS, THURSDAY, MARCH 21, 1872,

{WHOLE NUMBER, 767..

Lay captive in the silent tomb!

Ah! waa one thought evoked, that be,

_ljl{" h:rl:im h-adhkrmm:h-i’l:hw.y—
J'mumﬂhm
Of ome who pone ma; dh-’hv_rl

bt not the memory of that hour
nrmnnﬂmr-m
Inall power,

Ere Fortune's elonds
Have

Might not the t hits which then arome,
Now southe hing in his bosom's throes {

a\l‘li_wn! ‘twere hard to say that -r-

adverse Fate had

Perchance owned marcy in Me fall !
e .
* It was midsight, October 6, 1500,
e ————

Select  Story.

The carcass was a heavy one, but the tie
it to his ahonlders as i it
strodde off towands his cabin with
ng -enoigh to get away for awhile
. l-nelnﬁg.‘::’n tr{-m were not
suffer much from him, and it was the
of his life that all under his roof shared in the
husiasm for hunting which almost
impassible for him to
was perfect accord under that hum

CHAPTER IL
THE TWO HUNTERS.

At the door of his humble |
N B e nmble home, Jack was met |
freah snd

t voice of the st
followed hi

ready to follow her Rl:iﬂ an,;i' dﬁ“d'hh‘“
¥ to follow mutchless voted hun- | ¢
. | distance in sdvance of him.

ter as lll:;h further into the wilderness as he The well-k n soand 1 like & bugle eall
Jenny Long was a hunter's danghter,
ber garments were plain and her speech rude, her
u yrars re, s mere girl,

plighted Imrl.l'b"'lhtolhe best shot of all the “blue |

pastures.

Clinging to his skirts, gazing, half in
half in fear, at the furry monster which
er threw down at the threshhold, was a bhie-eyed
little beauty, of two, or thereabouts, and, when
one gazed at the rustic group for & moment, there
was no need of any wonder that all

ee and |

children waiting for him at home.

“Tell ye what, Jenny,” said the hunter, “yon
t up that a'rskin in fost rate style, an' |
I'll take it over to the Squar’.
on't, but he wur right good natur'd in giving ns
that lift when the old wagygin broke down.”

“That's so, Jack; "taint often he'll see n skin
like that, I reckon, even in Texas. Auny how, he
won't take it unkindly.”

“Yam, it"s right smart of a painter!” broke in a
rongh, grating sort of a voice, just behind them.

They had been too busy among themselves to
note the approach of a stranger, and even Jack
t startled, but the voice continned— |
“Needu't jnmp!—I'm nobody but old Joe Pars- | ¢

Know'd ye'il settled in this yer bottom, an’

thonght I'd look in on yer. Reckon yon're the
right sort, an’ damed glad yon've come, 1 am!™

The speaker wasa short, broad shouldered,
knotty looking old fellow, with an ugly, grinney,
scamed, yet withal kindly fies, and evidently be-
to the same unmistakeable class of men
as Jack, except, that his buekskinse were by no
good repair as those which came
every night under the vigilant supervision of

It aint the valler

Jack welcomed the nnexpected guest heardily,
for there isa sort of freemasoury among such
men, and they understand one another at a glance.

It was near noon, and venison steaks were on | Uy, ] i o, w
st el B ok Thich e S Well, 1 do!” said Charlie, frankly. *The old

Aflter a plentiful meal the two hunters lighted |
their pipes, and began to discnss matters and
things in general, as if they had known each oth-

to the Corners to the shooting
turday I asked Joe Parsley.
w thar was to be ope,” answe

Jack.
“Wall, thar is,” was the reply. “An’ I reckon
thar'll be right smart of fellers thar. Specially

“What do you mean by owr sort?"™ asked Jack. [
“Why, hantin’ men, and that kind of fellers. |
Reckon verdon't know what sort of n wasp's nest

BY COLl. CRIS, FORREST.

CHAPTER L
A SURE SHOT.

To any reader whose want of information on
the snhject may cause the scenes painted in this
narrative to wear in his eyes a look of improba-
bility, we would say that it wonld handly be an
exaggeration to assert that there is no
ble section of country, west of the A
which, at some wd of its history, bas uet been

tﬁretplnﬂ. of “Regmlat
der that name, or some other which meant the

the theatre of

same thing.

As for the main faets of the story, they bardly
require the feeblest touch of fictitions combina-

tion to bring them out in all
their startling reality.

A gentle slope, leading to the margin of a gur-
gling stream nrt‘hn purest water, had been denu-
freak of nature, Jeavinga
natural !;rairi-, of a few acres in extent, sarroun-

° I:rimrul forest, and making altogeth-

w lovelivst nooks, to the eye of a
“squatter” especially, in all Shelby County.

Near one side of the opening, and not far
fthe edge of the litthe * ran,” u rude bat comforta-
ble cabin had been built, the l’min:lu- of p;'hx
split-shingle roofing, indicated ita com s

- 2 .tie axe, in the woods near by,
announced that other “improvements™

sed of its trees by some

desd by 1t
«r one of 1

and the ringing of

kind were in

This was the humble, ::t'.. tnthi-. all-suflicient

dwelling of Jack . the hunter. .
fohet aof mnking & clearing—not he | ¥ EE ST

—for there was not an inch of farmer i
was & hunter, and nothing ;ln.h_st!ll, the little |
prairie 1d furnish grass for his roug
andhu;;uuldhn::n, and if he took a notion hlm"“ﬂ':‘.
raine & patch of corn, there was his land all ready
for the plongh, more than be would need.

He had no motio

his new sn.rmundinfl. after he had broug
ily t

equally happy fam

know of a neighbor for ten

SEAvE 0.

a somewhat excited tone.
“What is it, Billy‘l"_'

The boy said nothing more, but bis father's
&yes followed his directing fin,
of a towering sycamore af &

at once detected the

der if he's boen thar all

L]
Jack never moved w'ixou‘l his rifle, & long,
m piece, of a somewhat

that the brate been

waited a good chance to get s

It was too late now,

u the knotted I:unfhwhhl‘hd so long son-
cealed him, with srching back Bnd
as if meditating a spring, ¢

There needad no o:'wd
a ringing whoop
atﬁ:ﬁn‘np to finish his
Lo -

Why did it suit him ¥

Because a single glance assured him that the

¥

panther had been shof

in
withont the deviation of a line.

Jack Long mever

you've lit onto.” )
“ Hain't seen no yeot, nor hornets nuther.”
“Wall, it's only neighborly to say a word to ye,
on't know whar I live at.
over thar in the timber. Bhow ye, some
Stump all the bloodhounds in the Red Lands of
Tr:g‘u‘tﬁ- ﬁlla:l old J;;r I'u;nh:hv. _v:u bet! s
“Wall, there's three kinds of men in Shelby | o went, on terms of entire equality.
County, Texas, "bout these days:—thar's the | .&h:h,nn two miles brought them: to the planta-
thieves an’ cusses, an' they're so mixed up with
the other kinds that ye can’t separa

' JACK LONG:;
—om,—
THE SHOT IN THE EYE!

A TALE OF CRUEL WRONG AND WILD REVENGE.

they conlin't stay.
“Wheo's chief?
A foller named Hinch;—an’ a meaner, cussed-
er skunk, never waited too long for a rope
shy of him. Menntime,
of onr fellers, sn” mebbe you'll find some |
chaps you'll take to
In the course of the
ed, Jack discovered t
deed in s most deplorable
made a sort of & *city of refage
mons rascals who had found even Arkansas wnd |
the coast conntry, too nearly civilized 1o tolerate

1 put ye along- |

conversation which follow-
hat Shelby County was in-
condition, baving been
" for all the infa- |

Jack cast more ill:;m one 0
om form, and blooming
};:(’;nni to the boding varration of
tance, and inwanlly vowed to follow the ad-
gu’l. to avoid all connection or compli-
the miscreants described. |
king up hin rifle, for bis coonskin |
never left hin hezdl, Joe Pamsley
| bade his bost avd hoetess a rouh good
isappeared among the shadows of the
surronnding fuiest. R
Juck sat on n log by the door-way, scratching
the head of old Cot, the huge .
his { Iny by him, and pondering in his own alow mind
| the anpleasant picture
| to him, little expecting any other visitor thut day,
when 8 sweet and silvery volee fell npon his ear: | pretensions to dress, “where'n that wonderful shot

“If you , Wir"—
“ép,' {—What1" exelaimed Jack, springing to
»1 have lost my way!"”

o their home, S-r the ¢
mate was perfeet, the location a goo

wooda were fairly alive with
in any direction

Jack was swinging his heavy axe as if it were
w toy, siuking it to the eye at every clip, and
hquy seeming to exert his huge frame.

“ Huge ! "—Yon might say so!—Seven feet sev-
en inches in his moceasins, and propor-
fiened that he by now?:mlonkad- large as he

1 ! man o
:s?‘:”h::f m.‘:?huw' however, he did loom up.

% Iiad!™ exclaimed a boyish voice near him, in

nary size was stand- ing pony, and was

tractive a picture as
taken abock for s moment, but he | X! I

Jok ::Tlulal hin wits, and replied: kin shoot some!

w for that, Miss, but where was ye

i

Wlt\lll.in.l::
ﬁ::le distance, &

the hoy‘l“u.mb
gment. Billy was hardlyin bis teens, but his
young eyes were not apt to miss snything in the

“ Painter!—Jerasha, ;ht”a whopper! Won- | oo

lady colored o little at thix, but by
Jennr had come to her hus
and it needed little n

ballets, nor | derbrush, or around among the “ mottes™ on their | ment directed at his tall form, or the half
ml lhnugh-ﬂn: route for “home rond.” " ey

pressed merri
game; | Jack learned more than she thought from her m the chagrived countenance of Captain

ment with which Charlea Grover re-

artless conversation, and when at lnst he left her

|on a plain, well traveled road, with whose fea-
| turés she seemed to be quite familiar, Carrie lit- | larfin at me for

“Charlie, m " maid Jack, “what ae’ ye
"I h.l’;;tlh’pm about me 1™

tle knew how shrewd an opinion she had enabled | “Nothing but the way yon grin,” ssid Charlie.

roundings.

bher huge friend to form of mwore than ove inter- | “I've been telling the crowd what a dwarf yon
esting feature of her Jittle life history and sur-

iw-. n;}mm:wmmhny- don’t auswer the

reply, while the Regulators ex-

For her own part, she was charmed with the | Ahﬂ{{;hnfhﬁmﬂcdqcbﬂdthkw
oan
ncen,

kindly and w;rlntuuaf ber , mud | ter, was
waid, when she e him | changed
earry ber love to his wife and chilidren, as he al-

meant every wand

Certainly that was not the man, for all his

| most unceremoniously turned from ber and strode | good natured face, with whom any one of them

| aw‘:;', on his long march back to them.

cared to have a mugh and tmmble.  8till, it was

e must leave Carrie for a Mﬂme.andpi:ﬂh:ﬂu Hinch, and many others, that hun-

| back with him,

- .vuihlhwt time—for, heavy lazy s be Jook-

| od, muscles were of iron, sud be was used to
long tramps—when his eam were saluted by first
one rifie report, then another, at no very great

to Jack Long, and he sprang lightly forward.

A few moments t him into & broad, open
glade, and as he entered it, a fine back leapod out
of the opposite bushes, and, with a few convul-
sive bounds, fell dead at a few paces beyond

where the hunter stood.

ing, now,” sdied Juck: and he was right,

conld even then hear the erash of breaking twigs, |

as some one came rushing throngh  the under-

growth, Raod, pretty quickly, the form of a tall,
| well-dressed youth made ita appearance, bearing
the simple-hearted hunter was wrapped up in bis | a double rifle, which acconuted for the two re-
little family. No danger of a man’s wasting his

e Jack Long at once recognized the new-comer.
grocery,” with snch a wife and such | “Wall, H?—.Irr Charlie Grover, two shols at one

| bnek, and he able to ran arter both on ‘em? 1

ports heard by the hunter.

| reckon I'd better gin you a lesson or two,”

| tom he told you of 1"

“How ye do tongue it!"” exclaimed Jack. “Yes,
| T found the place when 1 first come, and had the
| eabin built there at that very time. I war only

| arter Jeonie aadl the chiklren, then™

oming to see us!™

Nearly a mile had he necom lahd,-ulinn'ifnns

“The fellow that shot him, won't lwe lﬂll¥ comm-
or ho

* Hunllo, Jack, is that yon? Well, "taint every-
body ean handle a rifle like yourself. But I kill-
[ ed the buck on the jnmp, auyhow. Why haven't

you been over to see us? The old muire took
| quite a shine to you. Been telling everybody he
| met abont your shooting. Did you find the bot-

had fixed upon Jack, awa port of champion,
- {'

n-%m" the “T,-Q—. figr Alie watch were
speedily comple - .

The 't was only & hit of a boanl, about a
foot np;m, r;‘iltlzl:l cross flil’]’hﬂ in the ceutre,
set up for “off- shooting™ at forty paces.

Hilurh m-rmd alna n:rt'ﬁamﬂ e::i
monies, - n Regulat
he resorved hhl‘:hnl F::jti.l the last. 5

This way ughis suited everyhedy, fur not onl;
did he have a mputation as about lhchunnlu{
in Shelby County, but his temper was so brutal
and guarrelsome, that no one cared to come in di-
| Tect competion with him,

As for Jack Long, like old Parsley and some
others of the hunters, he seemed only to wish to
be a spectator, and stood leaning on his ritle, ma-
| king no comments that conld be beand outside of
the little cirele of men of bis own class, who had
gathered aronnd him. :

On the whole, for such a set of men, the marks-
manship was not very good, amd Hineh bullied
the riflewen in a strain of profave and malicious
sarcasm which might have got any less dangerons
mau into ly tronble.

At Tast stepped forwarnd himself, and—in
spite of the many horns of “red eye” whichhe
had imbibed— ufter a long and careful squint over
the barrel of his rifle, sent his ball almost into
the centre of the cross,

It was the best whot ver, and was welcomed by
Tousl plandits from his boisterous satellites.

Hineh, himself, was in a high “state of brag,”
aml, tarning to where Jack was standing, 'illc

roared out—
| “Cowe on, dwarf—ecome on, Jack Lon —

S:ut, i

“All right, but what brought you over to-day? | lit's see you shoot!—Kin you bent that

hand 17

I
“Not 'zactly !™ was the reply, and then, with ‘ “Yen, an” pot halftry !™ was the eool, it gond-

| more than one keen silde glance of his merry black | natured response, while the bystanders suddenly
-

eves, Jack Long detailed the adventure of Carrie
Brown, adding, with affected simplicity, *“and |
| reckon, likely, she lost her way, thinkin' to strike
| the lower rod; miehibe she had an idea o' meetin®

i sotneboddy "

Charlier Grover was decidedly a young man,
| and he colored to the very roots of his clustering

| enrls.

“Newdn't rodden up like that,” said Juck;
| “she’s the pootiest creetur, a’ most, that ever 1 |
seed. Don't yon wish you'd found her, instead of

| big Jack Long ™™
Inruﬂl-lmm don’t like Hinch, nor any of that
r;':?“d- No more does she, for that matter, but
then—"

“But then, that interferes with both the young

| folks!" said Jack. “I wsee!—All right! If you
| want a lift from Jack Long, all you've got to do
is say the word. 1 reckon ye won't have to shoot
| twice at that game.”
Charlie colored again.
Without iantending it, he and Carrie had made

| a_confidant of the gigantic hunter, though, for
his own part, the young planter was by no means

sorry, an be bad taken a great fancy to his rough
aciuuin{ance.

The deer was next attended to, and Charlie
eould but admire the easy strength with which
| Jack Long stung him o his broad shonlders.

“Lead the way, Charlie,” he said: “you and
yer dad give me the tallest kind of a lift, and

¥- | turn abont’s fair play.”

The two friends, so very unlike to all appear-
anees, stridde on towands * the sguire's,” chatting

1' tion, with its plain_but spacious buildings, and

its broad surrounding of fertile scres, and here

Siftin’ won't do it. Then that's the tich | jack bethought him of his wife, who must be
planters, an’ thar ain’tmany of them—not enongh

to purtect themselves—an’ then thar's the hunt- |
ers, like you an' me—an’ then, dod rot em!—thar's
what they call the Regulafors !”

ro, soon enough, withont my
I want to warn ye to let the dog-gon- |
They bate our sort on sight. |
Her's got to jine in with them in all
their deviltry, or else they go to work to root
| him ont, they do!™
# What, s'posen he
“That's just what they don't want.
was too many honest men in the conntry, why,
That's what's the matter.”

| waiting his return; with many a mntual express-
ion of good will, the two shook hands, and the
| buupter disappeared in the forest.

CHAFPTER IV.
THE SIOOTING-MATCH.

Nenr the centre of Shelby Connty, at the meet-
ing of two main mads, was gathered a wrinkling
group of il:Fhuum, the ouly thing like a village,
| or “town,” for mauny a long mile.

One gowd sized frame building contained all
| there was of tavern and “store.” Even the
| school-house was of logs. Shelby was in all re-
| “'f“u a “frontier County ™ in those days.
| motles crowd had gathered at the “ Cornemn™
on the Saturday after Joe Parsley’s appearance at
Jack Long's, for there was to be a shooting muteh
as well as political meeting.

With the latter, our story has very little to
do. Indeed, politics were too much all one way
in Shelby, to be at all interesting, and as for Jack
Long, he had *nary politic” execept the prond
mnflcﬂinn of having “voted for Harry Clay
every time, in old Kentock.”

The erowid was, as we have said. a motley one:
—a few talermbly well dressed planters, a large
| number of rongh, but somewhat fashily got up
men, of overbearing and swaggering demesnor,
who stalked around in haif tipsy diguity, as if

beenme sileut.

Juck was sevoral paces further from the target,
but he never moved towarnds the “off-haml line; ™
his long rifle rose swiftly and steadily to his
shouliler, seeming to go off of itsell the moment

] it reached a level

He at onee commenced to reload, while a dozen

| men sprang towand the t t. :

! In la m:fm-:m more, ::.E-rua of rongh voices
| tmclai.mad with numberless catha, that Jack’s
ullet had “plumbed centre, an’ no mistake.”

Hinch was almost speechless with rl:‘;t: and

| mortification. His snpremacy in that wild erowd
| depended too largely upon his reputation as a
marksman, for him to be indifferent to such an
injury to his ige.

o dev! it “an accident,” “not possible to
be done again,” and furioasly demanded another
trial.

“It nin't no accident!™ said Jack Loug, coolly.
“Put up another shingle, an’ I'll agree to shoot
lhmlqz& every hole you kin make—centro or no
centre. !

This remarkablo proposition was eagerly and
fiercely secepted.

Things were beginning to promise danger
ahend, for Hinch's face was fairly white with
rage, and Charlie Grover wonld have been
de for his friend, bat for his confidence in his
pluck and skill.

A pew turget Was set np, and the erowd waited
in breathless impatience,

Jack Loug's simple heart smote him severel
for his rashness in  venturing into snch a homet's
nest, as he thought of Jenny and the children,
but he determined to stand the shooting match,

at least.

Hinch took his aim with the ntmost care, bat
his anger interfered with his nerves.

Still, the shot was u good one, “in line, and
lens than an ineh above centre.”

As before, Jack’s aim seemed to be instantane-
oun, and, in spite of their fear of Hinch, a per-
feet yell of admiration followed the annonnce-

ent, that Jack's bullet, larger than the others,

ad “elean knocked the hole ont.”

Such shooting had never been seen in Shelby
before, and not often, anywhere else.

“0h, that's nothin',” saaid Jack; “it'sa trick
| I've got from allers shiootin' at the varmint's eyen.
I never like to hit "vin anywhar's else.  1t's easy
enm:lrh to lamm, an’ Hinch is a tolerable shot, ar-
ter all”

The Regulator Captain was almost erazy with
i and wrath:—

“Yon kin shoot again-a boanl,” he shouted,
“put you can't shoot again a rifle! Stand out
thar, an’ I'll show ye what sheotin' means in Tex-
as!  Stand np now!™ -

But, to the astonishment of everybody, the gi-
gantie riflemnn had already shouldered his long
rifle, andd was striding uwway up the road.

“Cowand !"— Sneak !"—* Wife's apron! "—
“ Milk-sucker!” Nomberloms, were the profane or
obseeno epithets burled after bim, by the frantic
buliy, and his frantic crew,

Even the hunters looked at each other in blank
| dismay, nt this defection of their champion, but
| old Joe Parsley ouly munttered: “He in thinking
of his wifel”

aware of some special importance of their own— | And Joe was right.

whites ™ proper, and tL0 colored people, w
bnekskis Lubiliments and mde speech, as well as

| their bronzed faces and brawny forms, proclaimed
their identity as hunters—the free amd fearless

| riflemen of the western border.

Everybody seemed to know everybody else, and,

| if there were any evil feelings abroad, they were

| eoncealed, as yet, under a semblance of rude good

oted | fellowship.

} “1 may, Joe Parsley,” roared a hroad shoulder-
ed, heavily built, middle aged man, with some

| o' yourn? Reckon you needu’t bragon a man

| that won't show himself.”

| “Don’t yon be in a burry! Mebbe he'll be
here, and then again p’ he wont; but, if Jack

The new 'ti‘::_':i;“'ﬁ; ¥ WM{““;’ "iﬂh"'f’-h; | Long does come, be kin t the even out of the
or thereabont. de handsome, more
consmonly well-dressed for that tims and

hull bilin’ of ye.”"

ion. i '
| “The h—1 he can!—Wall, then fitch him Tong!
Bhe was monnted on a Hg‘l:t—li-ia:. bat f:ﬂ nok- I'll bet a pile 1 Nk, catwall o’ out-

ever looked in upon that

fight any deer-killer, in Shelby County.”
|” ““Oh, ye kin whip bim easy enongh,” said Joe
Parsley, “Jack Long is a leetle chap, but then he
| “Hallo, Joe, is that the Jack Long you are
|Ml‘hmt' asked a good-looking, elderly

ter. “Well, be is a sort of dwarf, but I'm

1 am Carrie Brown. Mr. Hinch's niece, | PRDICE. ~ el Bots 88 o the shooting.”
:_!ﬂ ll‘;";";:g.“" Rome this merniag, when { | *In be & friend of your'n, Squire Grover?” ask-
“ yon _hare missed it, an’ mo mistake!"
s “How on arth come ye to git so fur
way! You'll have to cnt over by way

”

ed Hinch

"Tu...nd a neighbor too. He'sa natnr-

| od, quiet little fellow, that stays at with
| his wifn and babies.”

. “Oh, ked, is helf Well, we won't hurt
him, only if he comes here to-day, we won't be
in seeing what be®is made ont of —we won't."

than a little curiosity had been

:l-y the marvelous reporta in circulation, as to
at the house of an aunt, :.‘lacklmg’ubmﬂng. = gl
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to be to ascertain if his bullet
Jjuat to suit him, and it undonhiedly had,

‘hrhinﬂhlu.

ust, however, as Charlie Grover was about to

for these were the dreaded, and generally hated |
Rmh_t_m-iﬂ a thind class, besides the * our |

Partlr Lceanse of the immunity from asssult
secnred by his size and akill, and -partly becanse
of his own kindly nature, Jack had never guar-
relled with any living man. He had never
| insmited, or “waked up” before.

Now, however, his whole frame seemed to be
convulsed with eontending emotions, and his
white, “working™ face, declured bow terrible
wan the struggle between the pride of the free
hunter, and the prudence born of his all-absorb-
ing love for his dear ones,

e knew that, even if he shonld kill Hinch, in
the duel, be woulid be marked by the
Regulstors, and then he thonght of the conse-
quences, shonld Jeeny be left unprotected in that
wild region. Hin befter instinets conquered.

At one moment Hinch fairly levelled his rifle
at the retreating form, but even that crowd rais-
od an outery wgieh deterred him, and he remem-
bered that there were far too many planters and”
hunters present.

£a, nothing more deadly than cormes and abuse
followed the hunter on his homeward bat
the shooting mateh was at an end for that day.

An for the Ir::hhn. -:::ym:’malm
derstanding, 1 dirappea one one,
the hanters, themselvem, acemed to have complet-
od their day’s business at the Corners.

CHAPTER V.
UXDER THE OAK.

the first to steal away, that afternoon,
not even waiting for his father, had been Charlie

not in the direction of his own home.

was in that very direction that
thoronghbred.

rode along the rade however,
ﬂﬂhhﬁ-ﬂ to time mw‘ﬁ?"’m’ vent in

shoot
ﬁwmn{ﬁ.md ances Mptnauflh’_url‘-m'
| T, he wndivm::l‘by a:udanniuﬁn-i It was evident enough that little love was lost

Joe Parslev between the planters snd the men who pretended
“Here be comes, after all! J m | to them from lnwless aggressors.

-tnnnirthﬂid nlhwﬁ_f"”l' B [ ile after mile, Charlie Grover rode -m
Oh." drawled Jack, in his nsyal slow and lazy mn,m-m.&:larhdp-ﬂ,h

way, “I got cut of powder an' laad, an’ have just | Jook down upon u-n:aanun-

|h-wutnlhm.muu._ Got to | dings which made up the part of which

128t me a month. How are you, old feller Hinch was .-“J-“.
And Jack extended his fron . careless of,| A man , stole more botsea in

the n- | or net noticing, the looks of undisguise! astonish. | one vear, thas be raised In ten, stond in need of

{

The residence of C Hinch lay some five
i her it
miles in anot Mﬁ. addli Qm&‘

them until conld be run off and sold.

the forest, riding more slowly, but eviden
knowing his way very well indeed.
Half a mile brought him out into a little

stood a lovely oak, of aunsmal size.

time springing from t
The

on Jack and Carrie expressed her upg

dren.
“] don't believe he's 8 cowanl,” said Charlie.
“Nor 1, either!™ said Currie.

meel forever under the oak.”

me more and more closely every day, and I know
he hates yonr father.”

you will be guided by me.”

“Oh, Charlie!™ exclaimed the blushing maid-
en. * Yonr father wonld never consent!”

“If he didn't consent before, he c=rtainly wonld
afterwards. At all events, mine you are, and

shall marry no obe clse!™

“No Charlie, I never willl" .

“Then, you sust marry me! I am not so
m;uﬁh a fool, that 1 cannot look cut for my own

e, -

“But Uncle Hinch? He wouald kill i
h“!i'm he nv:'l::‘h::';. He isu's y'::r t‘:lhr, and

can't u e to regulate aire. You
and 1 are not horse-thieves.” -

“Ha!—Chnrlie, what ig that?! SBome one is

m.l‘:g!"
And, like a startled fawn, the young girl »p

only as much stable room and pastares as would
ere, however, turned abruptly inte

tly
of a minature prairie, in the centre of -ﬁ:

Under the tree, the young planter reined in his
“ud'“dn“.h%e whistle, at the same

'3
Part «f their conversation, however, turned up-
. unlified
approval of his consideration fur his wife and chil-

“But, Carrie,” said Charlie, “I'm afruid there
is serions trouble ahead, andd you and I caonét

“No, indeed, we can’t! Unecle Hineh watches

“And me, foo. But what are we to do, unless

WITH THE WINDS. THE CAEARY-WWOOD CLOCK. |,

A Vit to the Mervicr Barrans—Hlow the With

Tt et T
U ’s forethought in i a 8§ all nizht and da
uﬂwwwnimﬂa | In the steadieat way,
derision, and the writers of Democmatic 1 an old.fashinged clock in the hall.
nst this new proof of the .

wanton extra of Graut’s Administration, T&"...."T'..,"‘ ':rnmh'

It had, bowever, been hardly established before OF & serntoh and & woar on the wond ;

its value was demonstrated, for storma ‘}:“.ﬁ'*‘-ﬂ"h

were foretold with an scenmacy which to nnscion- | o'n-m;.'_“"_ pana

tific minds seems little short of the marvelous

Along mshunl d‘l‘I:nh.::‘huic and Pacific | _}’:mﬁmﬁfg‘h
coasts, roaghouat region, it beeame | abess =
ly nnderstood that Csptains who I‘W"';‘.-.h:'.m >
warnings of its flags endangered the safety Like an animate thing
of their vessels and cargoes. Consevinently it be- All the while hmking old and demnre.
came an understood unwritten law that those % AB? that ek il ki
s S Tha Wholh sad At tham e | ) 'r""".""""...a.h,
n the falls of
bureans of the earth put her, wonld h\—rh’ l,dlul‘ul-dh-m

wwn solemn tone,

setoesdenn! 2 In its
Teaign their to others.who, though lew OF the ast, n Hts i fashioned way.

gifted by nature in the weather wisdom, wero

more to learn from science. | llﬁ;ﬁrlﬂnh--ﬂ“
O T NOO. | When the hoar wan all qulet s wtill;
AWd:‘:vat;dedmi 1 has ""-:_5.!.".'.:. -
Enhul upon t Fapuital Insurace vt prvad,

. He found the I.Hllil,' posi When the Llast without whistied so shrill
writing in the office on the sixth foor, und on | 1t has ticked with the bell,
commmunicating his desire to soe the working of | That & weddiag woald tell,
the system, was immediately welcomed ro- | "h.lmth-ﬁ: ”lm&::lh the wing;
quested to ascend the roof. This is of Mansard | Of 8 sunl broaght 1 earth,

construction, and the omamentation rises up in o
variety of designs; but in the contre, at an eleva-
tion of 160 feet above the level, is the little ob-
servatory. It is built in snch a manver as to

To battle and grow with the strung.
1t has tieked ¢ the
4 e hroagh mght,

make the temperature within the same as wi With the breath dying fast
ont. The instraments are fow and simple. Fiome Kire the Nie-jonon wan post.
there are two thermometers, one showing the OF n parent or child whom they hive.

mininum and the other the maximum degree. 1t hawe tickedd 1o the
This is done by a very simple and ingenions pro- | As - n,“"'i

cess. In the tube in contact with the merenry is | m“x::‘:ﬁ hallway aud door
asmall glass rod, to which a hair is fastened. ool right ahang,

unt an steady xnd stroms.
When the mercury sinks in one it takes the rod When the faneral service S
with it, but if it subsequently rises, the rod does .

away from him, and disappeared among the
trees, in the direction of her uncle’s house.

Charlie, too, was quickly in the saddle, for be
had no desire to be fonnd just there and then.

Hardly had the sound of his horse's hoofy died
away on the rustling leaves, before a bronzed
visage pecred out from the tree trunks st
the 'edge of the opening, with »swift but
cautious step, old Joe nl!lnlej' strode towanls the
deserted rendezvouns,

“The ¥ greenhorns!™ he mutiered. “Well
for them rred "em in time, for the cussea 11
be yer inside of ten minutes, Gernsha! What a
run I've had! Now for a quick motion, if old Joe
ain't gwine to looss his har.”

The old oak tree looked sound b, but the
wide-spresding bonghs, were low more than
one rugged vine swang from them or clambered
nlanﬁ Illu- lm;:g trunk.

Aided by t ,Joe was soon out of t among
the thick foliage; but not to the lcuv:s:llnm, did
b trust for security.

In the very fork of the tree, and handly more
than thirty feet from the ground, some wise old
Isear, now gone to some other qnarters—if nlive—
hadl senopexd ont the deeaying woml, until he had
made himself a most comfortable den at Jeast ten
feet in depth.

A shadier and mafer retreat, never fell to the
ot of man or men.  In the shell-like sides, where
they were thinnest, Joe had bored small

aunger
alarm- | boles, near the bottom of the den, and, from these,

all that happened under that tree could be both
heand and seen.

Scarcely was the queer old fellow safely en-
sconced in his lair, before the sound of other feet
came crashing. through the underbrush, and in a
few moments the trunk of the oak was surround-
ed by men on foot and on borseback, whose num-
bhers momentarily grew, until over a peore of bm-
tal looking,  and well armed ruffians, had gather-
ed at the rendezvons, so lately sacred to youth
and beauty and love.

Hinch was among them, and kept a sort of tally
of pames as they eame in, until sure of the pres-
ence of all of his gang whom he expected.

TO BE CONTINUED.

 Wiscellang.

the balls round with such velocity as to present
the likeness of & brass ring. Boneath the pivot
in a dial e which marks the velocity in tenths
and ha the of & mile. This ia the anemome-

wind !

not rise, but remains stationary. And in the oth- Tiaan homeat wid hand,

er thermometer, which shows the maximam, the hgh.zm:_:d mmm S s

rod is pushed up toits higest point by the ascending it sooma to foretall,

finid, and Id\thlihnhl tide mark. Next to Bow mll-lﬂ.::' wpeell

this isa wet bulb thermometer, or, tospeak more ac- swifily our P away,
tely, an hy ter, which marks the amount "Tis an belrioom, st best,

of moisture in the air. The next is a three- Laoking odd, with the rot

foot ial barometer. Thesa are all in the “lhm—llﬂh-rwvlwiM=

interior. Outaide, on the top of the observatory, s g+ Lrsy

is a high rod something like a lightning conduoe- Of the new generation and fare.

tor. the top of thinisa peculiar vane, consiating ;

of four hdl.lu:{a]f balls of brass, very suggestive mﬂ " F'H'U“ o .:tl:"

of punch-ladies ina nee. This vane moves Whether -Iunmﬂh. e and sl

freely on'n pivot, an the wind rises it twirls Aveeh
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ROMANTIC, IF TRUE.

ter, the instrument whese practical value is now
so fully appreciated by ahipping men. ‘.}-“.-ﬂa-_g of .‘.l'l-ll-'ﬂg Ar_lcbm
Reporter. What do you consider a dangerons Father.

Sic:l man. A velocity of twenty-five miles | A correspandent of the Chi Tribune claims
r is considered dangerous, but we do not | to have recently interviewed a of prospee-

vist the flags that foretell dan winds nn- | tors who were on their way to seek the * Golden
til we receive onders from Washington. You | Mountain” of the Apaches, in the interior of Ari-
saw how fast the ane revolved. 1 pre- | zona. Directions for fisding the desimble spot
sume that the wind has a velocity of thir- | had been given them by the Chicf Cochise, whom

ty-five miles per honr, but it is not contivuons. 1t | they had the good luck to eaptare, and who
comes only in gusts, and then dies away. Look | revealed the seeret as the price of his release.
now, and you will see that the vane is slackening, | The forther and far wore startling revelation of
R esrtes. WhY s yon Tceh to mait for e o o bt .

wrter. are yon o wai or- w ; n am one
e e dog o e b A

Washington the latter part of Deco 1226, in Chi-
Signal man. Because the Burean is there, und | huahing, Mexico, on the Rio Grande, acros the

all telegrams from the various stations eome | river from what is now the town of El Paso, Tex-
there and are eomparsl, Six times a day we | as, watching a travelling cavaleade us it passed a
take observations, and three of these we transmit | clump of small trees, saw ove of the numlu-r‘:rnug
to Washington by !rw. The other signal fl“:ill s
officen do the same. hon I|

into the dense chaparral and dis-

™ are 7:47 a, m.. | a r from the view of the horsemen,  The eaw

7:47 p. m.;)and midnight. We have telegraphed | aleade-fired a few shots at or townnds him, and
the observations token af 7:47 s m., s I pre- | half a dozen of them di el mnd lin
sume the authorities do not consider that the | the direction hio took, but to no svail. The escap-
wind is snfficiently dangerous to warraut the | ing man ran diretly toward where the Apaches

hoisting of danger If we got the order we | lay in the bushes, snd mn into their midst. They
should have them up in an instant on those two aml b 1 him, I mnl loshed him
flag staffs in the front of bui . The flagis s | on a horse, and st ouce took tlight. They travel-

red color with a sqnare of black in the centre. | led toward the Apache chiel town by a circnitous
But here in New York are so many flag-staffs that | and
there might be some confasion, so.lo ohviate that | travel.

moute, anid reached it after six dayw’

The prisoner was much alarmed at first; but,

. finding that his death w:nd ot I“I I inninelinte,

. What do you hoist at niﬁt time? | he seemed to put his mind to stmlying out some

Mm&lm. Two common ship's plan ;..,m;.f" but they kept him sectrely bound

grand paten aflair, very | gill they arrivedd in camp. Then they decidml to
an

A
cotn ted and expensive, was sent to us from | keep him till a grand fefe day, some months ‘h::h
the Department, but it did not answer; so we fell | and then put him through the gauutlet and

5 hin lifo in a grand emmival. He for sowe time
, with the wind®howling | was restloss sa s captive bear, walked up, and
bout the d tions, was = sitnation rather | down his small enclosure, and talked to himself
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THE AXE OF THAE SETTLER
Thou cony of the wild
With kevn and blioodiess rdge ;
Hail!-to the stardy artisan

Whe welded bold wedge!
T th morets dam Goe
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A Valedietory. L

The publication of the Dundee Weekly,
noin, hr:u}wn discontinned. This is the sixth
time that the Weekly, under the successive pro-
tors, has come to so untimely end: and in its
r::l'mlhmklmm.lthm
of the office, hﬂemd’ghﬂ]{uhmdﬂ-
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uncomfortable, to say mothing of its chilliness. | incesnantly. Bot before the day arrived for his
But it had ita charma, for the panorama of New )

York spread before the eyes was ui-plig superb. | dian's—he bl become somewhat resi to his
The rivers with their shipping, their of

masts, their bustling tugs and huge ferry boats, | language, and gave them something of his history.
lovking in the distance liks water-bectles; the | They got interested in him, and promised him his
strects, filled with moving figures, and vehicles | life in return for his solemn that be wonld
whose roar at that height was subdued to a faint | pever attempt to escape. He married the chicf's
mnrmur, like bees swarming; the distant shores | danghter, amd, on the death of the chief, becaune
of Staten Island and New Jersey; the tganquil | chief himself. He had four sons aud a danghter.
|I}‘i with huge forrign steamers gliding sawand | The
e greater of cold, and to

to even &

blasts.—New rﬂm them, the secrets of the Great Spivit, sl these

hin in the eaptain’s term, not the In-
captivity, had learned something of the Apache

oldest son became chief in his turn, a2 is the
a pieture that reconciled the chief who is the subject of oor stery.
The white chief tanght them, while smong

—.‘z——«—' socrets have enabled them “Iu m:w the i‘llmhﬂh
The Teue Couflagrations. he tribe in the West; fo pags throug
The fatal ‘lﬁt.t':r,m architocture, so far :hm the white man insafety every where;

conceried, i foun- obtain information of their enemies and their
d"a:&.:luf:ir hﬁﬂ and s t:otu-:hndﬂ_\l. and from their very encmics
and wholly roofing. In this Iatter re- | themselves; and, b{ pass-words aud .!lﬁ to
spect, we may be any | know s enemy or as far ns seen

‘shp.lnl.lhl“u:'ﬂay mixed with the rnshes | by the secrets of this grest society, s is always

which it in oly composed, We, on the con- to koop them informed of every movement of

trary wood on the roof, and | any kind, aud of every plan of sttack on them aa
ihn'tz::t::hwmv that no spark shall -J--lmﬁuhkmﬂuthehhﬁnﬂbem—

ignite it.

emy
The oldest records of human geniun, if ot of | nlmost sure to effect an

aeape, by sotne
man's existence, are found in remains of ancient | member of !huhtya-muh enemy. The

.w“‘lbﬂc&. They out-date the | great white chief told them ¢t
earry
dawn
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Galilen and his o is walled and
T o e, | e S e e e e,
find that more than nine-tenthsof all the bui wombip. They gutber now every year "“mu
are Toofed with tile. It is doabtful if. ont 24th day of June. thtukh,m
whole continent, a ahingle or tarred mof conld be | them be was “moons™ (months) on '"‘ Joarney
found in any conntry.—C hicage Post. Mrm;ﬂi:‘m; th-::l-r:ilhﬂw
Lined With Grerabachs. .." confined in Fort ,in the latter part
Beveral days ago one of our saloon keepers mis- | of of the same year in -t!;lrr:hhbum
sed 5 $10 nute from the till, and, sfier question | to the Apache country. The reason
hﬁu' concluded that one of the young men | oument was on acenuht of his going to pa -
in %:ﬂ od the mouey to his Hﬁ'm‘hmmndt b
oOWn uke. hmﬁ-.th bar tender | He wan kept at Fort ulll!-rp«em-.ml
was discharged, aod a boy bired in his place. l-rn,-l-c'-ulﬂlmlt -rhaa“ i
The first day of the latter’s engagement was mar- m*&lﬁ!.!-.bl » ht’b:l
Lo o "”":.‘:'..."".a."".; 'Ju.."m.f-':ii a:-am.wwn:.m:
mhm glmmpmlnmhtl New Orleans m'h'u pluced on & vesssl
moment before, and while alone in the yicinity .ﬂmum-ﬂhdthlbmlhcﬂ
of the till, the occurrence stiracted his attention, and proceeded up the river on horseback to
and led to an in jon. !dkhgukn M'hnﬁ.rh-hﬁh His eaptors
the back of of the gunawed out, down | intended to give kim into the hands of soms Jex-
into the opening bet - cen the easing of the conn- ;upﬂ-ng the Indiana, near whore
ter, and wassarprised by the sndden exit of o rat. | captured him. His ors passed down t
Further investigation revealed a vest lined with | Mexico, and great white chicf was
Joose change, carried -tn:.l:‘t:;r by this th-a‘ bhni:ﬁ:mdmd?’::
nimble-footed representati family. | Masous, Morgan,
The of the nest were earefully gmrnervd, | atory, his sun, Cochise, IDXIGHT,
and u-:tmm.::r::hd-:
e i oo '_,h"' rped | | N0 THE WoMAN T0 55 FooLxn.—A facotions
o M::'l.h :"M:':‘ the hﬂfﬂu&_ﬂm}gﬁuhm‘:ﬂﬂu
“ st plans o mice an’ men” ju the fature. tn “denw his wife ont .‘u‘f"""
Milaakee Sentimel. dead with an smpty vial lal.“-'
at .| And that lady was s deal ahoeked at firat,
Ix Salisbury, n-?-u. fhere isan_eccenirie | but ha uﬂ“um‘-hﬂ-ﬂ‘-'m_
geatlrman nsmed wlin Bull, whn, mt human woubl indicate on ite ~
wearing s dress in the fashiow of the u““““ﬂﬂ»u‘“ .I“H-
“w';ﬁ-:"hhlh & statufe ::lm .l hltrl-l':'.b" fwo
of that mensrch, which saxs that “ any dress that ‘-mm‘“ bat-
covers the bly fromthe tick to Lefow the knee W""‘h; ey S g
can not be indeeent.” z:uh e b 3, sa he took it
Ammw:.:h-tm .u'*’-h,—lw&a?.
Tridge whe samme cat oo nearty alike thet vodin. | “Tow wrcH &id be Jeatel) & goutte.
:Lt--hm—l.um of o wag, o learning of the wag
 first parts wers ssmigmed of cqual rsuk snd | il I!“ullmlﬂ “‘_.f._'w_

o




